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Summary: The ODST squad that survived New Mombasa are now fighting for their lives on the Ark when they're called back to retreat. After barely making it alive, and James (Former Rookie of the squad) Being badly wounded, The ODST's must take desperate measures. And you know what they say. They are the desperate measures. Violence beware. R&R and enjoy.





	Halo: Born a Spartan

NATHAN, THE FUTURE SPARTAN V

(The story's back. Woo)

Disclaimer: I don't own Halo, i do however own my OC's. This story was originally going to be about ODSS's a long time ago. But somebody beat me to that.. Which sucks because i had a lot of ideas for that. But not to worry. So any mention of ODSS's will be a mere inside joke of mine.

MATURE WARNING. VIOLENCE AND SWEAR WORDS. SEXUAL CONTENT MAYHAPS AS WELL. YOU'VE BEEN WARNED.

Enjoy!

Set During the Halo 3 event: Location, The Ark.

INTRO

BOOM! Plasma rained down on my position. We were royally fucked this time.

"GET DOWN!" Gunnery Seargant Edward Buck bellowed as he slammed himself behind a tossed and tumbled Warthog. I glanced up from out of my little hidey hole; A big ass crater caused by a wraith that was now destroyed, thanks to our explosives expert, Mickey.

What i saw didn't surprise me. Several brutes were raining down hard on us. The min sand storm that blew are way really wasn't helping us, but the monkey bastards didn't even seem to care about it. I gave a quick squeeze of my Battle rifle towards a grunt rushing bravely towards cover closer to us. Big mistake.

"Romeo!" Dutch called out to our sharp shot, sharp mouth Marksmen. "Gotta Brute, chieftan. Soften him up!"

He replied with a round from his power Sniper to the head of a charging Chieftan. "Did i get him?" He joked.

There was suddenly another boom.. But this one came from the core of the planet. We all stopped firing, even the Covenant.

"Uhh..."

"..."

"..."

"Kill the defilers of fate!" The poor Brute was shot down by Romeo before he even had a chance. Tsk. There it was again.

Something big was going down. And that's when we got the order.

"ALL UNSC PERSONAL, YOU HAVE 10 MINUTES TO GET TO YOUR NEAREST EVAC POINT. NOW!" It was the Commander. And he sounded nervous himself.

"Sir!? What's going on?" Our Gunny asked. "A SHIT STORM! MOVE IT!"

"Dutch Surpress!"

"Romeo Flush them out!"

"James, potshots!"

"Mickey! Cover us!"

"GO!" We retreated with that stradegy, all of us. The nearest evac point for us was a 10 minute march, and we were going at half speed.

Several more growls and booms could be heard, Earthquakes started being brought on. "Double time it!"

Oh boy.. I was right. We literally were royally fucked.

Sorry for the short Intro. But that's just how it goes. Review if you'd like more!


End file.
